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8 IN CE Cuſtom has eſtabliſhed it as a kind of Tax on 
all Writers to prefix a Preface to every ſort of Publication, 


I ſubmit to the Law; and I haſten to pay the demanded 


Tribute. But what ſhall I ſay? Only a few Words. If 


the limited Knowledge I have acquired of the Engliſh 
Language, * enabled me to transfuſc even a ſmall Por- 
tion of the Spirit of MxrasrAs fo into the Tranſlation, 
I hope that the following Sheets will not be found 
wholly unworthy of the Public Notice. | 
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THE celebrated DREAM of PUBLIUS CORNELIUS 


Scrpro, the Deſtroyer of Carthage, fo happily imagined 


| by CICERO to perpetuate his Memory, has furniſhed 


METASTASIO with the Subject of the preſent Drama. 


ea 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Scir1o. 

ConsTANCy. 

ForRTUNE. 

Puxlrus, Grandfather to Scirio, by adoption. 
EniL1vs, Father of Scipio. 
ChHokus of HEROxRS. 


The Scene lies in Africa, in the Royal Palace of Maſliniila, 


THE 


DREAM OP SCI P 10. 


SCIPIO. ( Sleeping. } 


ConsTancry, FoRTUNE, 


FoRTUNE. 


SON of Emilus riſe, attend my ſteps. 


CoxnsTANCY. 


No,—follow mine. 


Scipio. 


THE DREAM 


Scipio. 


Who troubles my repoſe ? 


FoRTUNE. | 


*Tis I. 


ConsTANCY. 
Obey my call—well may I claim 
Thy ſervice. 


FoRTUNE. 


Turn to me—behold my face. 


CoNSTANCY. 


And truſt thy future doom to me, or Fortune. 


SCIPIO. 


j 
1 


o 
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OF SCIPIO; 7 
SCI1PIO. 
What dazzling light ! What harmony unknown! 
What forms are theſe ſo luminous, ſo gay ? 
And where am I? and who are you ? 
ConsTANCY. 
I am 
The nurſe of heroes. 
FoRTUNE. 
And J am the giver 
Of all the riches, which the world contains. 
CoNSTANCY. 
My name is Conſtancy. 
FORTUNE» 
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THE DREAM 


ForRTUNE. 


Fortune 1s mine. 


SCIPIO. 


What do you aſk from me? „ N g 


Cos TAN CT. 1 


That one of us 
As thy companion in the path of life 
Thou would' ſt ſelect. 


FoRTUNE. | 
| To work thy happineſs. i 
We both are ready. | f 
CoNs TANcr. 
And thou muſt reſolve | 


Whether chou'lt truſt to Fortune, or to me. 


FoRTUNE. 
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OP SCIPIO. 9 


FoRTUNE. 


Why do'ſ thou linger? 


CoNs TANcx. 


Why art thou uncertain ? 


FoRTUNE. 


Occaſion courts—and wilt thou ſpurn it from thee ? 


Scipio. 


Reſolve, ye Goddeſſes ! What ſhall I ſay? 


CoNSTANCY. 


Does not my name attract a valiant Roman? 


 FoRTUNE. 


Yet, ſpeak. 


e Cos TAN. 


THE DREAM 


_ ConsTANCY. 


Reſolve. 


OCIPIO. 
But how ? If I muſt _ 
And if reſolve 1 muſt ; grant to my heart 
To tbeblledt i its power. Say where am I? 
Led by what guide? If what J ſee be true? 
If I yet wake, or if I dream and i 2 
My mind confus'd, mat dares not reſolve : 
My ſoul uneaſy and uncertain, ſtill 


Flutters delirious in my anxious breaſt, 


CONSTANCY. 
Thy claim is juſt. Aſk then, and thou ſhalt learn 
All thou could'ſt wiſh to know. 


N FoRTUNE. 


OF $gCIPIO. 11 


FORTUNE. 
Let thy demands 
Be ſhort. I cannot bear delay. Oft times 
My place and form to change is my delight. 
I am as fleet as wind : my face is various, 


My ſteps uncertain—gloomy and dull this moment, 


But the next ſprightly and gay. Oft I'm pleas'd 


To build again what I deſtroy'd; at times 


I level with the ground thoſe very fabrics 
Which to erect at firſt coſt me ſuch toil. 


Scipio. 


But wherefore thus! This is not ſure the manſion 


Of Maſſiniſſa, where I ſunk to reſt. 


ConsTANCY. 
Africk is far remote. In Heaven's vaſt temple 
Thou art. 


C2 | FoRTUNE. 
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_ ForToNE. 
Doft thou not know by that full train 
Of glitt'ring ſtars, which ſeem to dance around thee ? 
By that harmonious ſound of moving ſpheres ? 
By that immenſe, bright orb, which urges them 
Fo run thus circling ? 


V 


Scipio. 
Say among the ſpheres 


What power attunes ſuch ſweet, harmonious ſound ? 


CoNSTANCY. 
That well-proportion'd inequality 
Of ſpeed and meaſure which between them ili; 
In their rotation they together claſh, 
And from that claſh each gives a proper ſound 
Diſtinct from others; all theſe diff rent ſounds 


Compoſe a perfect conſonance of tones. 


F ; Thu 8 
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OF SCIPIO. a. 


Thus various in a lyre the chords we ſee; 

And yet the ear and hand ſo well extract 

From them th acute and grave, that when they're touch'd, 
They ive concordant melody. This ſtrange 
Stupendous link, that joins * notes, 

This ſecret charming force, that makes agree 


Tones quite diſſimilar, we order call, 


Porportion, law and univerſal cauſe. 


This is the myſtery that lies conceal'd 


In the ſtrange numbers of the Samian ſage. 


Scipio. 


But wherefore does not ſuch ſweet conſonance 


Reach the low world ? Why loſt to mortal ſenſe ? 


CONSTANCY. 
"Tis more than mortal ſenſes 10 ſuſtain. 
Whoever turns to the bright fun his eyes, 
The ſun he cannot ſee, confus'd, amaz'd 


At 


__— 


14 THE DREAM | | 
| | | 
At that exceſs of light. And thus who live | 


Too near the falling Nile, hear not the noiſe 


Of its hoarſe ſounding waves. 


SCIPIO. 


And who inhabits - - - — 


FoRTUNE. 


Enough of queſtions. It is time to chuſe. 


SCIPIO. 


Grant me a moment. Who inhabits here ? 


ConsSTANCY. 


| Many th' inhabitants, and diff rent parts 


They here poſſeſs. 


Scipio. 


In this, where now we ſit, 


Who lives? 
FoRTUNE. 


OF SCIPIO. 15 


FORTUNE. 
See who draws near, and thou ſhalt know. 
PupLius. Chorus of Heroes. 
EmMiL1us, Scirio, ConsTANCY, N 
Conus. 
Scipio ! deſcendant of a thouſand heroes, 
Glory of Rome, great hero, come | Thy name 
Full well is known in Heav'n. Here thou ſhalt find 
Thouſand refulgent traces nobly ſtampt c 


By thy forefathers. 


SCIPIO. 


Mighty pow'rs of Heav'n, 


And is it true, or can I be deceiv'd ? 
What! Publius my great anceſtor is here? . 


The conqueror of Africk! 


PUBLIUS. 


15 THE DREAM” 
PuBLivs. 
Ceaſe thy doubts, 
I'm he. 
Scipro. 


I freeze with horror. Then the dead = - - 


PuBLIvs. 
Scipio, 1 am not dead. 
' SCIPIO, 
But ſure 'tis long 
Since Rome amid her mournful torches wept 


O'er thy diſſolved frame. 


PuBLrus. 
Ah ſpeak not thus ! 


Couldſt thou but know thyſelf—do'ſt thou believe 
Thoſe 
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OF SCIPIO. 


Thoſe hands, that face, thoſe limbs comp a Scipio ? 
Ah 'tis not true ! They're but a veſt ; That pure, 
Immortal ray, that gives them life, that lives 
Devoid of parts, and cannot be diffolv'd ; 
That wills, that underſtands, that thinks ſublime, 
That can remember and ne'er loſe its pow'r ; | 
That, that is Scipio, and 1 lives. 
Ah too ſevere would be the fate of virtue, 
If nothing could beyond the grave ſurvive; 
And if no other good we could expect 7 
But ſuch as fools and wicked taſte on earth 
No Scipio, think not the firſt, perfect cauſe 
Of all created things can be unjuſt. 
Yes, there are, after death, rewards decreed. 
The bright eternal ſeats, that here thou ſee'ſt, 
Are held by merit; and among them all, i 
Far more refulgent this, where lives with me 
Whoe'er on earth has lov'd his native ſoil ; 
Whoe'er to public peace his better days 
D 9 Has 


18 THE DREAM 


Has nobly ſacrificed, and whoe'er 

For univerſal good has ſhed his blood. 

If thou art eager to live here with glory 
In future days, remember thy forefathers, 
Remember me. Whoever dies like us, 
Is living ſtill ; who lives for ſelf alone, 


Deſerves not to be born. 


Scipio. 
If heroes here 


Live glorious, - - = »- 


FoRTUNE., 
Scipio if thy wiſhes now 


Are not yet ſatisfied, I cannot ſuffer 


Longer delay. Reſolve - - = - 


Coms rANer. 


F R 
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OP SCIPIO, 19 


ConsTANCY. 
Leave to himſelf 
The liberty of choice. All he is taught, 


Makes him more wiſe, and fit to judge of us. 


SCIPIO. 
If here the heroes live, who ſerv'd their country, 
Why then among theſe ſeats cannot I ſee 


My vaProus father? 


PuBLivs. 


| Doſt thou not behold him 
Before thy face? 


Scipio. 

[ | "Tis true, forgive me, father, 
The fault proceeds from my bewilder'd ſenſes, 

Not from my mind, that ever ſees thy form. 


T3 2 | Ah 


20 THE DREAM 

Ah yes: thou art my father ; now I find 
In that grave brow and look the a rever'd 
Paternal majeſty ; and while I view thee, 

I feel within my heart reſpect and love. 

O ye propitious pow'rs! O joyful day! 
Beloved father! How can'ſt thou remain 

So tranquil, and receive me 8 ? Thy face 
Serene and undiſturb'd appears. Ah then 


Thy joy in meeting thus is leſs than mine ! 


EmiLivs. 
Our joys in Heav'n, my ſon, are not like thoſe 
You feel on earth. Joy here is more intenſe, 


But ne'er approaches a degree of pain. 


Scxrio. 
Jam diſtracted. All is new to me, 


And fills me with amaz'ment! 


EMILIVus. 


——U— — 
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OP SCIPIO. 21 


EMILIus. 
5 Thou art now 
Exalted thus, and yet thou can'ſt not drive 
From thy confuſed mind, the falſe ideas 


That thou wer't wont to frame. Caſt down thy looks, | 
Behold below that little globe, that point | | | 


Wrap't up in clouds. 


Scipio. 


O God | Is that the earth? 


EMIL1vs. 


It 1s. 


Scipio. 
But where are all her rivers, ſeas? 


Her lofty mountains, and wide-waving woods, 


Her 
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1 


Her num'rous provinces, her various realms, 


8 R 


Her nations numberleſs ? Her Tiber? Rome ? 


EMILIVus. 


All in that point. 


SCIPIO. 
O my beloved father 1 
How ſmall that vain and worthleſs ſcene the world ! 


EMIL1vs. 
Could'ſt thou but know the actors on that ſcene, 
Their follies, faults and dreams could'{t thou but ſee, 
And what the cauſe that agitates, diſturbs, | 
1 elevates, or ſinks their minds ! 
How much more vile that ſcene would ſeem to thee ! 
Do you not laugh on earth when you behold 


A ſilly infant weep ? while we above 


Smile, 


OF SCIPIO. 23 
Smile, when you, full grown babes with hoary hair, 
Act like your children? 


Scipio. 
Publius, father, grant 
That here with you I ever may remain, 


I'd fain abandon that unbleſs'd abode. 


FoRTUNE. 


It can't be granted yet. 


CONSTANCY. 


Fate yet denies it. 


PvuBLivs. 
A long time yet thou art to live. 
Scipio. 


Enough, 
Publius, I've liv'd. 


EMILIUS. 
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EMIL1Us. 
5 But that ſufficeth not 
To ripen fate's deep plans, to ſerve thy country, | 
The world and Heav'n. 


PUBLIUs. 
Great things thou haſt perform'd, 
But greater, Scipio, thou muſt yet perform, 
Nor is it vainly that thy brows are crown'd 
With thy forefather's and thy father's wreaths. 
Tis not thro' chance thine early youth has toil'd 
So gloriouſly in Spain; nor yet thro' chance 
Bear'ſt thou that name to Africa ſo fatal ; 
For conquering our great foe on me confer'd, 
For Africk's ruin muſt be thine, O Scipio! 
Go then, my ſon, but firſt prepare thy breaſt 
T'enjoy thy triumphs, and to bear ill fortune. 


OF SCIPIO, 


In ev'ry ſtate virtue's the ſame. Sometimes 

By adverſe fate tis toſs'd, but yet not ſunk; 

And when leaſt happy, riſes moſt ſublime! 

An oak that long has liv'd on lofty hills, 

Ad brav'd the fury of tempeſtuous winds, 
More ſtrong, more firm becomes; if winter ſpoil 


Its verdant honors, deep the ſturdy root 


Strikes to the centre, and acquires more ſtrength, 


While its gay dreſs is loſt. 


Scipio. 
Since it is vain 


T'oppoſe the will of fate, I muſt obey 


CoNSTANCY. 


This is the time of choice 


E | FoRTUNE 
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FoRTUNE. 


And now inſtructed, 


Make thou thy choice of us: 


Scæpio. 
Publius, I muſt 


Of theſe two goddefles - - - - 


PUBLIUS. 
"Tis known to me, 


Chuſe at thy will. 


Scipio. 


Let thy advice, my father, 


Direct my choice. 


EMIL1vus. 


OF SCIPIO. 27 


EMILIUS. 


No, my advice from thee 


Would wreſt thy well earn d glory. 


FoRTUNE. 
If thy wiſh 
Be happy life, O Scipio! now reſolve ; 


Seize now the time ; I offer thee my favor, 


Scipio. 
But ſay, importunate, from whence thy claims? 
Why would'ſt thou force me to purſue thy ſteps ? 
Why ſhould I thee before this other chuſe ? 


FORTUNE. 


From thy attempts ſhould I withdraw / favour, 


What would'ſt thou do? Do'ſt thou not know my pow'r ? 


I rule ſupreme on earth. Behold the hand, 


E 2 | That 


Deſtroy and renovate empires and realms. 


The ſtormy whirlwind through th' aerial fields, 


28 THE DREAM 


That ſpreads at will or joys or pains ; that gives 


Riches or penury, diſgrace or honor. 


The Goddeſs I, that as I will , erect, 


As fancy points, the throne reſplendent yields 


To th' humble cot, the cottage to the throne 


I change capricious; ſway'd by me, behold 


And the tumultuous waves. The fate of battles 


I rule alone. Triumphs, if I befriend, 

Spring up from loſſes ; but in wrathful mood, 

I ſnatch the laurels from the viſtor's brow. 
Proweſs and virtue both conſeſs my ſway ; 

Since, when I like, the cownnd is moſt ſtrong, 
The ſtrong a coward; and in juſtice” ſpite 
What is moſt wrong 1s right, moſt right is wrong. 


To thoſe on whom I favorably gaze 


The darkeſt night is clear, the ground gives flow'rs, | 


When all is numb'd with froſt. But if on any 
My 


OF SCIPIO. 29 


My looks ſevere I turn, he can no more 


| 1 Find leaves in woods, nor waves in ocean deep. 


SCIPIO. 


| And is there none who can oppoſe ſuch pow'r ? 


CoNnSTANCY. 
Ves, Scipio, Conſtancy. I am that pow'r, 


That one, who can her dread caprice withſtand. 


Where'er I am, ſhe cannot reign. Her gifts 
Loſe their bright colour ; and her threats their horror. 


Valour and virtue, it 1s true, ſometimes 


By her injurious hand are overthrown, 

But, the; avenger of my ſlighted name, 
Proclaims the glorious deeds. Kingdoms to me 
Owe their exiſtence too. To thy forefathers 


1 5 "Tis known ; tis known to Rome. Brennus, tis true, 


75 To the Tarpeian rock had once conſined 


The liberty of Rome. What was its fate? 


Then 
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Then was it ſeen to totter, not to fall. 


"Tis true, near Aufidus the Roman bands 


Were forc'd to yield; what then? The Conſul , fearleſs, . f 


Retiring wept his loſs, nor yet deſpair'd. 

See the victorious Hannibal? Near Rome 

He draws his troops. But what does it avail ? 
For ſtopp'd, and foiP'd, he learns at laſt to dread 


The Roman arms. 'Thus glorious are my deeds, 


Surpaſſing Fortune's might. She faints, ſhe yields, 4 


And in her own deſpite becomes my flave. 
Struck by the waves oft in the deep we ſee 
A lofty rock ; tott' ring at times it ſeems, 
At times ingulft by the voracious ſea: 

But ſuch aſſaults are impotent and vain, 


The waves lie vanquiſh'd at it's haughty foot. 


» 
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SCIPIO. 


oy $SCIPIO, ] 31 


Scipio. 
No more, fair Conſtancy. Oh lead me where 
Thou wiſheſt mot. Neglecting all beſides, 
I follow thee. 


ForRTUNE. 


And all my ſplendid gifts - - - 


Scipio. 


I do not ſeek, nor ſcorn. 


FoRTUNE. 


And my revenge 


SCIPIO. 


I nor deny, nor dread. 


FORTUNE. 


THE DREAM 


FoRTUNE. 


(| 
f 


In vain, perhaps, 
Thou may'ſt repent. Look on my face, once more 


Reflect, and then reſolve. 


 Sciplo. | | 
I have reſolv'd. N 
Tell that thou art the pow'r that rules the world, | 


= __ 
3 
Reade, 


But ne'er preſume to ſay, thou would'ſt command 


IF 


A fearleſs ſoul, a nobly daring ſpirit, | ; 


Cowards alone, compell'd, adore thy laws, 


And fools enamour'd, court thy flattering ſmiles. 
FoRTUNE. is 


Is there a man who dares withſtand my call, 


And can refuſe my favours ? 


 Scrp1o. 


z 


F 
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Scipio. 


I am he. 


FORTUNE. 
Then thou ſhalt feel my utmoſt rage. Oh come, 
Dreadful diſaſters, come ye horrid ills ! . 
Miniſters of my wrath, come and oppreſs 


This vile preſumptuous man |! 


Scirio. 
Almighty pow'rs ! 
What do I ſee ? What ſanguine light, what clouds, 
What ſtorms, what darkneſs, all around involve 


Oh what tremendous ſounds aſſail my ears! 


A thouſand lightnings thro' the rial vault 


Are ſeen to play, a thouſand bolts deſcend, 
And threat to ſtrike my head! Heav'n, Heav'n itſelf 


F | Seems 
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Seems overturn'd ! No, impious Fortune, no. 

I do not fear; thy "TORO are vain. In vain, 

Perfidious goddeſs ——But who breaks my reſt ? 

With whom do I converſe ? And where am I? 

Sure this is Maſſiniſſa's palace. Yet, | 

Publius, where is my father, where the ſtars ? 

Where Heaven ? All, all are vaniſh'd ! All I ſaw, 

Was but a dream. No, Conſtancy was not. 
She ſtill remains. I feel her mighty powr' 

It fills my heart. Yes, ye propitious Gods 1. 


I know your will, and I accept your wiſh. 


—— — 
IRTH of JUPITER. 


| THE BIRTH OF JUPITER. 


ARGUMENT. 

Fur: TER according to the ancient fable, Was born in 
Crete. Fate ordered that he fhould be educated under the 
care of the two Princeſſes, Meliſſa and Amalthea. From 
Ul-underſtood portents, and from miſrepreſented oracles, which 
preceded the day of his birth, it vas falſely concluded, that 
the Heavenly Powers were offended, and that an illuf- 
trious victim was neceſſary to appeaſe their anger. Great was 
the miſtake, but not without ſome advantage ; for the affliftions 
proceeding from it, rendered the joy of the unexpefed happi- 

_ neſs more lively * acceptable; they were a trial for the ge- 


nerous Princeſſes, and juſtified the choice of Heaven. 


* 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


AMALTHEA, | | 
| Princeſſes of Crete. 
MEL1ss4, | 
CAsSANDER, Prieſt of Themis. 

AprasTvs, Chief of the Corybantes. 


Tres, Goddeſs of Juſtice. 


Chokus of Prieſts and Corybantes. 


The Scene lies in the Ifland of Crete, in the Temple of 


Themis, and its environs. 


THE 


BIRTH OF JUPITER. 


SCENE I. 
A facred wood near the Temple of Themis. 


MEL15s4, ADRasTUs. 


MEL1ssa. 


ADRASTUS is not come, none yet appears 
Returning from the temple. O ye Gods 

What does this mean ? Ah! deign t'unveil the ſenſe 
Of theſe innumerable ſtrange portents. 


Our fear at leaſt 1s juſt, 


ADRASTUS, 
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 ADRASTUS. 


Where 1s thy ſiſter ? 
_ Meliffa. | 


MEL 1884. 


Penſive through the wood ſhe ſtrays. 


ADRASTUS. 


Quick, let us find her—let us fly - = . 


MELISSA. 
Alas! | 


| ADRASTVs. 
We may perhaps meet ſome convenient ſhip 
To leave this port. Wherever changeful fate 
| May lead you, be aſfur d, you {till ſhall find 


A true protector and a friend in me. 


MrLISsA. 
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MEL1ss4. 


(I tremble.) Is the ſacrifice performed ? 


: ADRasTvus. 
Ah no! enrag'd and bellowing from the Prieſts 


Th' appointed victim, but half-ſlain, eſcap'd, 


And Themis' atus by a ſudden cloud 


Was quite envelop'd. 


MELISSA. 
But has Heaven diſclosdd 


Its ſolemn will? 


ADRASTUS. 


Jes, clearly, Heaven ſcorning 
All vulgar victims, wills that one of you 


Be ſlain | 


_G | MELISSA. 


To fave the land of Crete. Fate has decreed 
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MxLISss A. 
But how | a ; in. \ 
1 
ADRASTUS. 


O Heav'n, quick, let us fly. 
Should the Prieſt come, what could I do to ſave 


Thy precious life? F 


MELISSA. : 
Stay, and explain to me 


The Oracle's true fenſe. 


ADRASTUS: 
(Alas!) 'Tis this. 
* It is in vain that you pretend to-ſlay 


*© Theſe vulgar victims to the almighty powers 


80 great an honor tb the Royal blood.” 


MEL 18s 4. 
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And does not Heav'n decide? And does it not 


Chuſe one of us? 


ApRAsrus. 

No. 

MELISSA. 

Is then one enough 

To change the fate of Crete? 

Ap RASTus. 

Princeſs no more: 

This is no time for vain delay. . 

MEL1ss4. 

"Tis true. (about 10 go. 
G 2 ADR&STUs. 


44 THE BIR TH 


AprasTVs, 
What would'ſt thou do ? doſt thav not know, Meliſſa, 
The dang'rous way thou goeſt? Ah no! forbear; 


| | 
| This way leads to the port. 
| 


MELISSA. 
This to the temple. 
ADRAS Tus. 


And what doſt thou intend-? 


-  Mre115s4. 


| Reſign'd t obey 


— — 44 —ꝙ— ————ri᷑Q v —— 
7 5 ——— — — 


The will of Heav'n; to die, and by my death 
To fave oppreſſed Crete, to ſave you all. 


Immortalize my fame ! 


ADRASTUS. 
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 ApRasTus: 
O righteous Gods 


What can excite thee to this ſad reſolve ? 


MELISSA. 


Glory and pity. 


| ADRASTUS. 


8 
Mn. 188 A. 


T' oppoſe the will of Heav'n ! I think our ſubjects 
Should look on us with awe; and it is our's 
1 To ſet examples of untarniſh'd virtue. : 


The public good is the moſt worthy care 


Of royal minds; and he muſt ever live, 


— —— 


| 
LY 
4 
1 


To think 's a crime 4 


5 
: 
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Who with his death preſerves the realm entire. 


Theſe ever were, and theſe are ſtill my thoughts. 


( about to go. 
| & 
ADRASTUS. 
Ah no! forgive me; I cannot bear - - - 
MEL1ssa. 
Adraſtus, 


Thou know'ſt my will. Remember who thou art, 
And who I am. ; 


ApRAs Tus. 


O Heav'n! doſt thou not know, 


That thy great father, when departing hence 


Gave to my care thy infant years. And what 


On his return muſt be my dread account ? 


MELISSA. 
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Ces. 
MEL1ss4- 
Tell him my blood was for my country ſpil'd 
Tell him intrepidly I met my death, 
Tell him I'm happy, if I but obtain, 


That without ſhame he may remember me. 
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SCENE II. 
ADRAsTUs, Cass AN DER. 


ApRASTus. l 


Wonder and pity ſo oppreſs my heart. 


CASSANDER. 
Perhaps thou know'ſt, Adraſtus, where to find 
Meliſſa and Amalthea. I ſeek and fear 


To meet them. 


ADRASTUS. 


Ah! this inſtant to the temple 


Meliſſa turn'd her ſteps. 


CASSANDER. 


Does ſhe not knorr 


ARASTUS. 


OF JUPITER. 2 
— 


ADRASTUS. 
She knows the whole, fears nought, tranquil and fearleſs 


She fain would give her life to ſave her country. 


Cass AN DER. 
O great, O gen'rous Princeſs, truly great 
| | 
But what of Amalthea ? 


ApRasTus. 


She knows not yet 


The cruel fate of her beloved ſiſter. 


| CASSANDER. 
What will ſhe ſay, when ſhe the tidings hears 
Of her more lov'd than life, abſent from whom, 


Exiſtence is a burthen ? 


H ALRASTUS, 
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ApRASsTrUs. 


See, ſhe comes. 


CASSANDER. 


Farewell, I cannot bear to meet her now. { about to go.) 
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SCENE III. 


AMALTHEA, CASSANDER, ADRASTUSs. 


AMALTHEA 70 CASSANDER. | 
| Whither goeſt thou? Why flieſt thou my approach? | 
Why all avoid me thus? What 15 befallen? 
_ Has the offended Goddeſs ſpoken ? Has ſhe 


Diſcloſed her will? What does ſhe ſay ? 


CASSANDER, 


Adraſtus 


Knows it. 


ApRAsrus. 


Speak then Caſfander. 


H 2 | AMALTHEA. 


* ki, 
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AMALTHFA. 
O ye Gods! 
What fatal ſecret doſt thou hide from me ? [to Caſſander 


Why doth thy colour change ſo often ? Speak ; 


Give me an anſwer - « 


ADRASTUs. 
Why - - - know then that Heay'n - - 
I fain would ſpeak- - O Gods! ah be not griev'd; 
Thou know ſt 1 haſt thou not heard it? I can't find 


Sufficient words, I cannot ſpeak. I would 


Declare my mind ; but how ? I feel my heart 


ChilPd in my tortur'd breaſt. 


ST. ENT 
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5 SCENE IV. 


AMALTHEA, ADRASTUS. 
AMALTHEA, 
| | Wherefore, Adraſtus, 
Thoſe tw ſighs, and that pale face, 
And thoſe confus'd, half-utter'd words ? Alas | 
My blood runs cold! O tis a cruel mercy 
To veil one ſorrow from me, that my fear 
May paint a thouſand ! Speak, enough I've ſuffer'd. 


Silence diſtracts me. 


Ko ES ADRASTUS. 
5 | (O almighty pow'rs !) 
Offerded Heav'n demands, that human victims 


That blood illuſtrious flow - 


AMALTHEA. © 
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AMALTHEA. 
; What! Is it mine? 
ADRASTUs. 
Thy life is ſafe. The generous Meliſſa 
Has now reſolv'd the doubt. 


AMALTHEA. 


What ſay'ſt? Alas! 


Will ſhe then die? 
Ap RAS TUS. 
Yes : ſhe devotes herſelf 
To fave thy life. 
AMALTHEA. 


How can ſhe then expect 


To fave me thus ? Hopes ſhe I can ſurvive ? 
: Ah! 
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Ah ! ſhe but little knows how much I love her! 
To live with her was the firſt wiſh, that &er 
This heart had form'd ; and my firſt utter'd word 
Was her beloved name. Since the bleſs'd moment 
I firſt began to know I breathed, I lov'd her, 
And ever have I held the bleſſing equal 
To live and love. Till now with her I ſhar'd 
My thoughts, my ſorrows and my joys; nd now 
Would ſhe pretend to quit me ? Tis in vain. | 
About to go.) 
Ap RAS Tus. 
Vet hear me, Prins er ? 
 AMALTHEA. 
To the temple 
To ſacrifice my life. | 
| ApRAsrus. 
It is too late. 
, Meliſſa occupies that ſacred place. 


AMALTHEA. 
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—_ © AmarTara. 
Perhaps to my requeſts ſhe'll yield the place. 


Her gen'rous heart has ne'er denied me aught. 


|  ADRasTvs. 
Stay, Amalthea, do not now renew 
The pain of leaving thee to thy Meliſſa. 
But if her head the ſacred fillets bind, 
If ſhe before the image of the goddeſs 


Have utter'd her laſt words, what would'ſt thou do ? 


AMALTHEA. 


Die with her. Still by fate my years with her's 
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| Were twin'd. Till now I liv'd with her, with her 
| I fain would die. Alas! if ſhe deſerts me, 
My tears would nought avail, I could not live. 


3 1 SCENE 
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SCENE x. 


4 


ADRASTUS, alone. 


2% 


To ſo much virtue can the heay'nly pou rs 4 


Inſenſible remain? No; they will not. 


_- - 2 w 
e . 
8 


Whoe'er indulges ſuch unworthy thoughts, 
Offends immortal juſtice. Be the threats 

Of fate unlimited, III not deſpair. 

Although in clouds the ſun be quite involy'd, 
Though ſtain'd around with ſanguine light, yet ſtill 
My ſoul ſhall ever hope. Not ev'ry ſtorm 


Produces ſhipwrecks on the bellowing deep; 


a Nor does each thund'ring peal, or dazz'ling aſh, 


| Always kin the bolt” s deſtructive fall. 
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SCENE VI. 


4 The TxurIE of Tres. 
On one fide Fire kindled on the Altar. | 
Miniſters of the Temple holding the inflruments neceſſary 
for the ſacrifice. | 


MEt1ssa, CASSANDER-. 


CASSANDER. 
Magnanimous Meliſſa, thivelae, 
Beſt honour of the throne, thy coantry's prop, 
victreſs o'er ev'ry female ſoftneſs! now, 
Now gather all thy virtues round thy heart. 


V 


8 MELss4. 
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MxLIss4. 
In vain thou ſtimulat'ſt my heart 
To fortitude and conſtancy; fear not. 
The bands and garlands to my head adapt; 
See thou perform'ſt thy ſacred miniſtry 
With firm, unſhaken 3 and leave to me 
My duty's care. 


CAssANDER. 
Now then, illuſtrious Princeſs, 
Fulfil the ſacred rite, and to the goddeſs 
; Devote thyſelf. 


MELI1SS4. 

O righteous Deity | 
I die; oh ! may this death preſerve my country, 
Preſerve my father! Righteous Deity - - - - 


D 
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SCENE VI. 


AMALTHEA, ADRASTUs, CAsSANDER, MEL1584. 


AMALTHEA. 


Stay, Miniſters; ſuſpend the ſacrifice. 


MELISSA. 
(Alas !) 


AMALTHEA. 
And let my head be crown'd with flow'rs. 


I am the victim doom'd, and not Meliſſa. 


MELISSA. 
(Ah! ſuccour me, Caſſander, I might ſhrink, 
Should ſhe remain,) 


CASSANDER, 


' OF JUPITER. 


CASSANDER. 
Y Princeſs, it is too late, 
She offer'd herſelf firſt ; and 'tis forbidden 


To change the victim. 


AMALTHEA. 
How! Forbidden! yet 


It will not be—to die with her. 


CASSANDER. 
By fate 
Princeſs it is denied that in one day 


* 


Two royal victims ſhould be ſlain. Retire. 


AMALTHEA. 
And is it right that I ſhould be denied 
To meet my death? Ah my beloved ſiſter 


Yield 
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Yield me thy place] I aſk it as a proof 
Of thy affection. 


MEL1ss4. 


(Amalthea 1 


| | | | AMALTHEA. 
O Gods! 


6. 


Why art thou filent ? 


MRELISss A. 


Go Amalthea, go. 


AMALTRHEA. 


ö | 1 Doſt thou ſay go? And when did I deſerve 
Thy hate ? 'Thou doſt avert thy face, nor wilt 1 
A ſingle glance beſtow. | | 


Cass AN DER. 
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Cass AND ER. => 
O Amaltheal 
For tender partings this is not the time; 
Go then, diſturb her not. Fix'd deſtiny 


T'oppoſe is vain. 


AuALTHEA. 


Oh if thou haſt for me 


MELISSA. 


In pity leave me. 


AMALTHEA. 
My belov'd Meliſſa, 
At leaſt bid me farewell, at leaſt look on me, 


\ | 
Till now I never thought thou could'ſt be cruel. 


MErL1ss4a. 
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MELISSA. 


Should I but look on her my tears muſt flow. 


AMALTHEA. 
Wilt thou for ever quit me : And a not 
My grief thy heart ? Ah can'ſt thou then deny me 
A fad adieu! Ah 'tis indeed moſt cruel! 
If we indeed muſt part, yet ſay : I leave thee 
With ſighs heart-rending. Ah doſt thou not know 


That fortitude and pity ne'er were foes ? 


MELISSA. 

| Hear me. (I can no more reſiſt her tears.) 

And know'ſt thou not, thou art the deareſt part 
Of my afflicted ſoul? And know'ſt thou not, 
That my affections are all due to Heay'n ? 


That if I gaze on thee, then Heav'n is robb'd ? 


p —___ 


mann 


It ſhould have been enough for thee to view 
The tort'ring pain filence has coſt my heart; 


And not to force me thus to yielding weakneſs. 


And ſtill thou would'ſt - - - I weep, be ſatisfied. 
Ah do not thus delay the ſacrifice ! 
Go. For my native ſoil I die. Live thou, 


And be thy days many and bleſs'd. 


AMALTHEA. 


| Oh Heav'n 


MELISSA. 


— 


Embrace me and retire. 


9 


ADRASTUS. 


Sulence = = = 


MEL1ss4. 


a: | 2 What then ? 


K CASSANDER* 
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CASSANDER 


O Gods! The ſ{ky's in flames. | l 


ADRASTUS. 


= The Temple ſhakes, 


And down from Heav'n a radiant cloud deſcends! 


What does this mean? 


MELIss A. 
* 


Our fate perhaps is chang'd. 


ApRAsrus. 


Yes, Gods! be fayourable to my hopes, 
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8 CEN E VIII. 


A cloud deſcends, which, when near the flatue of the 
Goddeſs, opens by degrees and diſcovers the 
Goddeſs Themis. 


TREMIS, MELISsA, AMALTHEA, CASSANDER, ADRASTUS. 


THEM1s. 
Baniſh wok grief illuſtrious heroines | 
Sufficiently your virtue has been proy'd. 
Dark was fate's ſenſe till now : its myſteries 
I now diſcloſe. Crete will to-day with Heav'n, 
For glory firive. To-day the God of Gods, 


Scorning the ſtars, will honour with his birth 


This foil. With you is Jupiter; and know, 


: ©, Highly 


—— — — 
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Selected for his nurſes; and the Gods 
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Highly diſtinguiſh'd ſiſters | you have been 


Dare not contend-with you; ſo much reſpect 
They pay to virtue. To Mount Ida ſtraight 
Direct your ſteps, and on thoſe awful ſteeps, 


* 
s 
c 
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Where a bold eagle ſhall arreſt his flight, 
Is Jupiter reclin'd. Go, and let Crete, 

And all the world at this moſt happy day 
Be filbd with joy! Yes; great illuſtrious ſouls ; 
So dear to Heay'n! ”Tis time to ſooth your mind, | 


Now ev'ry joy be your's, enough you've ſuffer'd. 


8 CE NE 


n 
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SCENE IX 
MELiss4, AMALTHEA, CASSANDER, ADRASTUs, PRIESTS. 


ADRASTUS. 


O Crete 


AMALTHEA. 


O bleſſed day 


ADRasTUs. 


O happy wel 


AMALTHEA. 


Fate's will, Caſſander, you explain'd amiſs. 


CassANDER. 
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CASSANDER. 
True. Yet my fault may be the work of Heav'n. 


Your virtue by that very fault was tried. 


AMALTHEA. 
Come to theſe arms O ſiſter beſt belov'd. 
Now thy embraces are moſt dear to me. 
But in the ger'ral joy can'ſt thou be ſad ? 


All are exulting, whilſt thou ſeem'ſt confus'd. 


Why look on me, and thus in ſilence weep ? 


MEL1ss4. 
Great paſſions oft are eloquent in ſilence. 
My agitation choaks joy's utterance. 
And *mid the ſweet emotions of my heart 
A thouſand feelings ſeize my breaſt at once 


From joy and hope, and reverence and love - - - 


ADRAaASTUS. 
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| ADRASTUS. 
And who could &er have thought, that happineſs 


From ſo much threaten'd miſery could ſpring. 


CaSSANDER. 
That to this day and to this ſoil was giv'n 


So noble, fo ſublime an honour ? 
DE AMALTHEA. 


Let not our joy within this temple's walls 
Be thus confin'd. My heart's effuſions {till 
Aſſail me with full Comm My inward joy 
I would deſeribe to all; and fain I would 
That ev'ry clime unknown to this could feel 


Its ſhare of my unutterable joy! 


can't expreſs the tumult ſweet, confus'd, 
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That reigns among my thoughts. My mind is fill'd 
With thouſand fair ideas ; and my ſoul 1 

Forms thouſand vows and denden and hopes ? 

The much J have to ſay benumbs my ſpeech. 
Meliſſa, let us go to Jupiter. 

To him our very ſilence ſpeaks enough. 

He knows this is for us an happy day ! 


Our thoughts he knows, our inmoſt heart can read. 


CHoRus. 
When this bleſs'd day's fair dawn ſhall come again, 
The world will be in joy, and ſtill remember, 


That to this day it owes its happineſs. 
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ASTREA APPEASED. 
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ASTREA APPEASED. 


THE following Lines from Op, 
„ Et Virgo cede madentes 
Ultima Celeſtum ova Aſtrea reliquit.”? 
gave Metaſtaſio the Idea of the preſent Drama, which 


m—— performed to celebrate the Birth Day of the E mpreſs b 
Elizabeth of Auſtria. 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


FuPITER. 

ASTREA. 

APOLLO. 

CLEMENCY. 

R1cor. $ TE 


CHoRUsS of VIRTUES with AsSTREA. 


CHoRUs of DErTrriIEs with AroLLo. 
25 OC 62 


. The Scene lies in the Reſidence of JurrrEx. 


ASTREA APPEASED. 


ASTREA. 


VENGEANCE! O king of Gods ! 


APOLLO. | 
No, Jupiter : 
I aſk thy pity. 
| 2 
As TREA. 
Man, ungrateful man, 

Each day grown worſe, has impiouſly dared, 
At length to baniſh me. 885 


ArolLLo. 


1 


————ů 


78 AS TREA APPEASED. 


APOLLO. 


Unconſcious, loſt 


Man wanders, is unhappy, but not guilty. 


ASTREA. 
Could I the guardian Pow'r of Juſtice, I 
The model of all virtues, tamely bear 


That the now-living race more bold and impious 


Than their forefathers, ſhould give birth to ſons 


Still worſe; and that my ſacred laws by all 
Should be infring'd, neglected and o'erthrown ? 


: APOLLO. 

How could I, Nature's two d miniſter, 

I that with care inceſſant Bring to bleſs 
Mankind ; how could I leave the unhappy race 


In ſo great danger, and without defence ? 


ARTREA. 


ASTREA APPEASED, 


So ASTREA. 


Remember, Father, I am wrong'd by Man. 


APOLLO. 


Father, remember, I am his defender. 


 ASTREA. 


Vengeance I aſk. 


APOLLo. 


ASTREA with Chorus of Virtues. 
Puniſh, Almighty Jupiter, the pride, 
Puniſh the errors of ungrateful man, 


Who with remorſeleſs rage aſſails thy throne, 


And I entreat thy pardon, 
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AP0LLo. 
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AroLLo, with Chorus of Deities. 
Pardon Almighty Jupiter the faults, 
Pardon the follies of unhappy man, 


Who groans oppreſs'd beneath innum'rous woes. 


ASTREA, with Chorus of Virtues. 


Jove ſeems not great if idle are his bolts. 


. APOLLO, with Chorus of Deities. 


Greateſt is Jupiter, when he forgives. 


JurrrER. 
Important is the cauſe that moves ſo far 
Apollo's pity, and Aſtrea's ire. 
I will reſolve ; but firſt let Clemency 
And Rigor plead. Theſe are the Nw” pillars, | 


That prop my radiant throne, and without them 
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No bleſſing can deſcend to Earth from Heav'n, 


No thunder roll, nor awful bolt be hurl'd. 


RI OR. 
Be the perverſe deſtroy'd, for licens'd vice 


Grows worſe, let flames avenging burn the Earth. 


CLEMENCY.. 
Ah no! To pity Jupiter is bent. . 


Correct, O Father, the perverted race, 


And give them happineſs. If my advice, 
As it 1s wont, can move this day thy pity, 


We 'll find the means to execute thy will. 


| Ricoh. 
What are thoſe means ? S 2—Tis in vain. 
The Giants thunder ſmote, the awful flood | 
Of Pyrrha's age, full well evince that man, 


In ſpite of puniſhment, will ne'er reform. 


NM 
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ASTREA. 
And couldſt thou hope that fond beneficence 
Would make them happy > No: the greateſt bliſs 
They would contaminate, and wrongly turn 


Againſt themſelves. 


JueITER, 
Thy counſel, Clemency, 

I will accept, Each of you then propoſe 
What means beſt ſuit to execute this work. 
There's always time to puniſh ; to avenge 
Shall be the laſt expedient of deckel 
The volying thunder's wrath is often pour'd 
From this tremendous pak ; but yet ſometimes, 


Though outrag'd I lay down my forky bolts. F 


Rigor ſpeaks not in vain; but Clemency 


Pleaſes me wore, whoſe pity oſt ſuſpends 
3 | 


Rigor's ſeverity. 
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Apo Lo. 
Great Jove's decree 
Becomes his Majeſty auguſt, divine. 2 
Fair emulation well becomes all Gods. 
On the intended plan I enter firſt 


With frank obedience— Father, yes thy hand 


Beneficent beſtow'd on men whate'er 


Could make them happy: honor, riches, ſtrength, 
Talents and beauty, wiſdom, courage, fame, | 
And all the bleſlings kumar mind FE wiſh. 
Aſtrea (let it not thine anger move) 

They are not juſtly ſhar'd, for ſhe that ought 
With equal balance to diſtribute them, 

That taſk reſigns to Fortune, who beſtows 
With partial hand thy gifts. "I who can live 
Content with inequality like this. 

If each man ſees others abound in what 

He wants the moſt. The ſtrong athletic man 


M 2 |  Envies 
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Envies the talents of the weak, the weak 

His ſtrength and courage. The poor looks malign 
On the large treaſures of the opulent. 

The opulent on the long-laſting fame, 

And knowledge of the poor. Hence common hate, 
| Hence open enmities and ſecret treaſons, 

And all the train of ills, whereby mankind 

At once are render'd culpable and wretched. 

Let liftribution's taſk from Fortune's hand 

Be ſnatch'd away, be it Aſtrea's care 

To ſhare impartially the gifts of Jove. 

The fource of crimes will then be drain'd. Each man 
In peace will then enjoy thy mighty favors, 

And all the race be render'd juſt and happy. 

Fortune enough has ruPd and wrong'd the world. 

For her was Peace dethron'd. For her their ſteps 
From the right path incautious men withdrew, 
And Innocence for her, and Love and Faith 


Have left the Earth * 


ASTREA 


ASTREA APPEASED., 85 


ASTREA, 2. 

| Uſeleſs to men, Apollo, 
Nay fatal thy advice. That partial fayor, 

That providential inequality, 

From which tis thought men's hatred and contention 
Spring forth perpetual, is the ſtrongeſt link 

Which joins them all in one harmonious chain. 
Suppoſe it looſe, then ſure no man would care 

For other men. Tis inequality, 

That 8 their mutual wants, and theſe 

Their ora] love. The ſtrong man needs the wiſe, 
His proper guide. The wiſe demands the ſtrong, 
Protection to enſure, and both require 

Others to nouriſh them. Hence the deſire 

Of ſocial union, and hence Faith and Peace, 


Hence Honeſty and Friendſhip ; hence ariſe 


All virtues proper to keep men conjoined, 


Such 
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Such that machine, whereby ingenious man 
Computes thy ſteps, Parent of light. Ir has 


An hundred various and unequal parts, 7, | 


Whoſe ſhape and office are diſtinctly different: 


This gives the motion, and that keeps it back. 
One meaſures it, another points its courſe; 
And all to all in fair proportion join'd, 


With taſk unequal, each the other aids. 


APOLLO. 
But in diſparity ſo palpable, 
So uſeful to all men, if one there is, 
Whom cruel fates prohibit to enjoy 
What is beſtow'd on others with profuſion, 
Has he no right to claim as much from Fate? 


And is he not unhappy? 


ASTREA 
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As TREA 

No: he is not 
| Unhappy more than others. For if leſs 
His ſtores of knowledgs: in proportion leſs 
Are his ſolicitudes. If leſs his ſtrength, < 
His 3 more abounds. Poſſeſſing leſs, 
Leſs are his wants and wiſhes. Good and III 
On equal balance ſtand, and ſo are kept 
By hope and fear. The wretch adores the hope, 
That lures his mind; and while he waits for bliſs, 
His pains grow leſs. The proſp'rous ever lives 
With fears tormented, that corrupt and tinge 


With mortal venom all his happineſs. 


JuPITER. 


Fe Gods, we muſt deviſe another plan. 


Too much averſe would be to gen'ral laws 
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Of order that propos'd equality. 

The Jaring elements obſerve diſcordant, 
Various in their rotations are the ſpheres, 
And yet from thoſe diverſities ariſe, 
That harmony and that eternal law, 


Which form and keep the balance of the World. 


CLEMENcx. 
If thou wilt drain, O Jupiter, the firſt, 


Malignant ſpring of ev'ry ill, withdraw 


Self- love from men. This is their folly's ſource; 


The ſource of all unhappineſs and guilt, 
Of folly, as blinded thus, they cannot ſee 


4 The road to truth; and of unhappineſs, 
Since urged by it, their claims exceed their merits ; 
Of guilt the ſource, as all thou giv'ſt to others, 


By it is repreſented as uſurped. 


Thus one delirious roves and does not view 


208 In his own home what he condemns elſewhere. 
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He loves himſelf without a rival, He 
Still partial to himſelf, tho' void of worth, 
All elſe contemns. Hence others querulous 


Thinking that all thy gifts to them are due, 


Condemn the World and Nature, as unjuſt 


In portioning their gifts. Hence *tis that ſome 
Foully malign the fame of other men; 

Some meditate deceits; ſome make ill uſe 

Of their ſuperivy power; and if they think it 
Uſeful to their deſigns, they would remorſeleſs 
On others ruin build their mighty fabricks. 
This is that deadly root, O Jupiter, 

From which all evils ſpring, and this thou muſt 
Wholly deſtroy; elſe vainly thou'lt complain 


That in this Earth, vice ſtill encreaſing thrives. 


This is the blind fallacious guide of men 


Which leads them to a certain wreck, and makes 


Their life delirious; this diſturbs their calm, 


N 


This 
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This all their thoughts confounds, and to ſum all, 


g From the moſt wiſe the cleareſt truth conceals. 


TJUPITER. 


The love which thus thou blam'ſt, when led by reaſon, 


{ Is the prime "VERN of every high defire. h 
| Whoe' er loves not himſelf, can ne'er love others, | 
| From ſelf love ſprings the love for other men. | 

That reſtleſs fondneſs which ſelf love inſpires, 1 

To our own breaſt is not confin'd ; but ſtill | þ 

It propagates, encreaſes and tranſmits 4 

Its influence to our children, friends and country; 0 

Until fo wide its branches it extends, 1 

j That all the human race at length it ſhades. q 
| Thus in a placid lake ſometimes we ſee } 

| The falling of a ſtone ; entering it forms z 
[ | A circle round itſelf, and from that circle 4 
; Another flows, and others thence, and ſtill [ 
The larger is the laſt; the watery motion : 
1 I; | 
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Is widen'd more and more; it ſtill withdraws 
From that firſt central point where it began, 
Till all the ſurface moves in circling waves. 


That love which rules an elevated ſoul, 


From ſelf-love ſprings, and to ſelf- love returns. 


The warrior who gives up his life to fave 

His native ſoil, for love of glory fights, 

To gain the prize of valor. So the ſon, 
Who loves his father, loves th* imparted good 
He from his Sire derives, and in the ſon 


The father loves himſelf. 


Ricos. 
If thou wilt not, 
O Jupiter, deſtroy, the human race, 


Deſtroy at leaſt their paſſions. Yes, deſtroy 


Their furious anger, and their fooliſh pride, 


Their pois'nous hate, their love, their wiſhes wild, 


And thouſand other all ill-born affections, 
N 2 | Whereby 
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Whereby mankind's unhappy and perverſe. 
Thoſe are the ſtormy winds that agitate 


The ſea of human life ; theſe are the impious, 


Theſe the ſeditious troops, from whom diſorders, 
From whom all tumults riſe, 'gainſt them no port, 
No ſure aſylum lies, all is profan'd 

By their iniquity; Aſtrea's throne, 

Minerva's ſchools, the fields of Mars, your temples. 
They arm the hands of furious parricides 

With mortal ſteel. They teach men to expreſs 
The pois'nous juice from plants, and offer dinth, 
Seiz'd by theſe furies men are ever ſcen 

Intent to climb on one another's ruin, 

Ne'er live in peace fincere nor is this all— 

That impicus race not only urge mankind 

Gainſt one lather. but they oft contend 

For abſolute command o'er ev'ry ſoul, 

Which cruelly they ſeck to rend aſunder; 


So that through them whoc'er is born on earth 


With 
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With others and himſelf is {till at war. 
Who could midſt howling ſtorms and furious winds 


Find peace and calm? the man that cannot meet 


Within himſelf true calmneſs, and in vain 


Aſks it from others; ſay where can he find it? 


APOLLO. 
And what is man, if paſſions be deſtroyed ! 


Man is no more. With ſenſeleſs plants confus'd, 


Unknown he vegetates. Paſſions I own 

Are reſtleſs, ſudden winds, which always toſs 
The toiling fea of life, but without winds 

No ſhip can move or fail. Rebellious troops 
Surely men's paſhons are; but without troops 
No battle e'er was fought. By winds the ſhip 
Is ſafely brought to port or wreek'd. By troops 
Trophies are loſt or won. Skilful and wiſe 
We call the pilot and the General, 


} 


Who turn to molt advantage winds and troops 


Fury 
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Fury itſelf which when let looſe is noxious, 
If rare by reaſon, may be good and uſeful. 
Avarice, a providential care may be; 
Pride be AR meanneſs modeſty, 
Anger be zeal, and impious envy's ſelf 
Fair bas proves. Paſſions are born 
To ſerve directing reaſon. And as long 

As they are vaſſals, none can blame their deeds. 
Who lets them reign, makes them his cruel foes. 
The ſtream that flows between its ſteady banks, 
Faithful ſupplies the wants of flocks and herds, 
And to the wand'ring ſwain gives new delight; 
But if that firenm ſhall lift its angry waves 
Above its banks, licentious it o'erflows 

The neighb'ring fields, and rages/and o'erpow'rs 
The careleſs huſbandman, his flocks and herds. 
25 UL 62 

Rico. 


Then Jupiter, there is no way to make 


Men 
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Men juſt and happy. No. By puniſhment 

They're render'd mean, audacious by forgiveneſs. 

Alone they cannot live, nor when united 

Are they content in peace. Abundance teems 

With dangers to that race, and want becomes 
Oppreſſion. They by ignorance grow dull, 

By knowledge vain. Equal to ſenſeleſs plants 

Devoid of paſſions, and reſembling beaſts, 

When by thoſe paſſions rul'd. Each cure applied 
To oppoſite exceſs impels their folly. 

Deſtroy, O King of Gods ! this compound vile 

Of qualities repugnant. Thankleſs man 

Too far abuſes thy paternal goodneſs ; 

Now let thy care purſue a worthier ſcope, 

And be the judge ſevere to thoſe who ſcorn 
Thy pitying hand; and let thy thunderbolts 
Annihilate the impious; or expect 


Man will contemn thy thunder as vain ſound. 
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As TREA. 


Rigor's advice vouchſafe to hear, O Jove. 


APOLLO. 


No, Father, give thine ear to Clemency. 


ASTREA. 


Let not, O Jove, my wrongs be unaveng'd | 


APOLLO. 


Let not my cares, my vows, my hopes be yain, 


ASTREA, with Chorus of Virtues. 
Puniſh, Almighty Jupiter, the pride, 


Puniſh the errors of ungrateful man, 


| Who with remorſeleſs rage aſſails thy throne, 
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AroLLo, with Chorus of Deities. 


Pardon, Almighty Jupiter, the faults, 


Pardon the follies of unhappy man, 


Who groans oppreſs'd beneath unnumber'd woes. 


JurrrER. 
Impoſſible, tis true, it ſeems, O Gods 
To mend men's errors, and content their minds; 
And yet it is not ſo. The mighty diſcords 
So numerous, lo various, ſo exceſſive, 


Virtue alone can recompoſe in peace. 


She knows that Fortune is not blind, nor ſenſeleſs, 


But hand- maid of a greater God; and ſtill 


She ſtrives to teach men how to bear witli eaſe 
Their inequalities, which are but laws, 


Whereby the world is ruP'd. Tis the that ſpreads 


That ſelf- love which by nature is on all 


Impartially beſtow'd, and which io wide | 
O Extends 
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Extends, it reaches the ſtupendous whole, 
Whereof each man is part; and ſhe it is, 


Who makes fierce paſſions miniſters of good, 


Subject to reaſon. 


Ricor. 
Virtue will have, if harſh, 
Few followers. Miſguided mortals e'er 


Run headlong after pleaſure's flattering ſteps, 


CLEMENCY, 
Is Virtue then an enemy to pleaſure ? 
No; without Virtue who can ever find 
A ſolid, real joy, a joy ſo calm, 
That ruffles not the quiet of the Gall; 
A joy fo pure that brings not keen remorſe ; 


A joy ſo true that gives what it has promiſed, 


And neer betrays? what are all other Joys, . 
But woes diſguis'd ? and he that yields, and truſts | | 


Their 


. TE on 
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Their outſide falſe, runs after pleaſure's tracks, 
And claſps but miſery. 80 the fond infant aims 
And catches at the flame which tremulous glows 
From the bright-beaming taper—There he thinks 
To find all kind of joy; but when he once 


Attempts to graſp the fair deceitful light, 


In vain he quickly the raſh hand withdraws, 


For when withdrawn, it brings along his pain. 


ASTREA-» 
Virtue alone can mend the faults of men, 


She is the only ſource of real joy: 
But what! none could, ſhould ſhe deſcend on Earth, 


None could diſcern her face again. 


CLEMENCY. 
With whom 


Could ſhe be e'er confounded ? = 


O 2 | _ .._ _AsTrEA. 
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And come again to dwell with me in Heaven, 


100 ASTREA APPEASED. 


ASTREA, 
With the Vices 


Her fierce antagoniſts. 


APOLLO. 
Surpaſs belief. 


ASTREA. 


Hear then if I be wrong. | 


The Virtues when compell'd to fly from earth, 


Left on the Globe below their robes behind, 


Then was the time when Vices eager ſeiz'd 


The garments of the Virtues. Thus enwrapt, 
Their faces and their manners they diſguiſed. 
Fer fince that day pernicious Fraud began | 


Of ſacred Friend{hip to aſſume the maſk, 


— I — . 
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Tis ſince that day that keen malignant Envy 


Drove Pity from her ſeat, and ſeemingly 


Lamenting o'er men's fate, accus'd their deeds ; 
"Tis fince that day that Prudence was call'd' Fear, 


That Vengeance ſeem'd the glowing zeal of Honor, 


That Raſhneſs could obtain the praiſe of Courage, 


And that true Valor Cruelty became. 
Can you O righteous Gods, can you ſtill hope 


To find the diff'rence between Vice and Virtue, 


If common is their dreſs, common their name? 


The rock that lies conceaPd in tranquil ſeas, 


And the cold ſerpent i « hw Gels 
n he co erpent ina ow'ry fie 
Deceive fallacious the unwary eyes. 


So thoſe who live in thoughtleſs reſt, nor fear 


Impending danger, ill defend themſelves, 


And can with eaſe be vanquiſh'd. 


102 ASTREA APPEASED. 


Would it not then become, and fair Aſtrea 


JorirER. 


85 If the world 
This fraud ſhould e'er diſcover and diſcern 


True Virtue from her foes, happy and. juſt _ 


Be reconcil'd? 
5 
As TREA. | | 
Yes; but the taſk is hard. | | 4 
JuPITER, 


Be calm, Aſtrea, this ſhall be my care. 


To day from Heav'n a great heroic ſoul 


Shall gloriouſly deſcend on earth t inform 

The faireſt frame. A luminous example : ts 
Of ev'ry virtue ſhall this compound be. | 

From the molt high of the terreſtrial thrones 


Shall the wide globe irradiate, and its ſplendor 


Shall 


f 
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Shall the fallacious virtues ſo outſhine, 


As the meridian ſun a glim'ring torch. © 


ASTREA. 


What is that happy country, which ſhall boaſt 


The honour of ſuch birth ? 


APOLLO. 
What glorious name 


Shall tus adorn this memorable day? 


TJUPITER. 


The reg on Germany, the name Eliza. 


CLEMENCY. 


O favor'd clime |! 


ASTREA, 


f 
1 
| 
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ASTREA. 
O happy day! 
5 APOLLO. 


Vaniſh'd 1s now thy anger. 


ASTREA. | 
| God of day, 
What indignation can withſtand ſuch hopes? 
On my forſaken throne I ſit again, 
And to my realm I _ Ah why 


' 80 flow thy ſteps, parent of light, and why 


Doſt thou ſuſpend that great, that happy hour? 
Ah why ſo tardy, fair Aurora? Why 
On the broad Ganges ſpread'ſt thou not thy rays ? 
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 APoLLo. 
1 


| -- Rea now Aurora has proclaim'd the dawn, 


Ev'n now ſhe glitters through the acrial fields, 


APOLLO AND ASTREA. 
# 


All to the riſing ſun proclaim the glory 
Of this moſt happy moment. 


APOLLO. 
Pure the air, 


Refulgent is the {ky. 


ASTREA. 


The hills, the fields 


Are cloath'd anew. 


P AsrREA 
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As TREA AND APOLLO. 


And a folt-murtauring breez 


Gives gentle kiſſes to the tranquil ſea. 


JuerITER. 
No more. That happy long expected hour 
Draws near. Let all celeſtial pow'rs agree, | 
And 3 my good will. Let frei this moment 
A new and bleſſed courſe of days begin. 
Appeaſ'd Aſtrea, thou, with all the Gods, 
Return on earth, and bleſs abandon'd man. 
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ALL TOGETHER. 


From thy refulgent ſtar deſcend, Eliza, 
On thy majeſtic throne ; deſcend and make 
This new-born age illuſtrious. Your's, O Gods! 


Be it to guard ſo great a gift eternal, 


And let the world adore, in her its, bliſs, 


1 


